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wulidh WY stk orane hoed
T wis b e bl Tiut
lome Bl ek e ot hiets cntie Tist,
File o, By Now he |
fenelisd e, fittes) the benvy key  Hnd
ot as usunl the eplsode wonld |
hinve been bronght to n speesdy conclg.
whuk, Litit pe It was the key wiick. The
futethist of those who ind been tralls |
lug fell upou Steelr, it soon drew |
Lack One of thew, vuable o repress
A groan, held hbls hopd o & broken
wriit, while from his belpless fingers
a ktlfe dropped to the gronm,

A pondorous, holking fellow about |
slx feet three, with u shock of red |
bair mod o thick bonglug Hp. enesed |
loudty. Obvlously this one of his as-
wallants  possessidd  Jnmense, onasual
strongth,

"Lt e b bim, ¥e!™ be erled lu foul
nnd fieh tongue, when John Steels |
suddenty  calll him by wsame, wala
sumetling In that selfsame dials't or
Pk purses aod their k. 'The ruMan
paused, remminsd stock stil),

“Iow the— Whe"— the man began, |

“Call off your fellowd!™ Jobp Steete's :
tofew weeaied to threlll, =1 want to ik |
with gou 101 be more worth yoar |
while than any prigging or Lagzing
you've ever yot dowe”

“Well, U'm  blowed!"  Sospiclon
gleawed  from  the  bLloodsbot  eyem,
“And you want to Wik with we?
Here's u gamey covel”

“Iowell you 1 wust talk with you!
U've got a lay better than Wookiug yol
for the dock, As for the otbers, they
oau go, for all of me'*

=“Oh, they can!™ The blg mon's face
exprossid  varying  feelings—vague
worder. At the snme time U0 bigin to
wdge cuutiously awdy. “That would
e @ thew plant, wouldn't 1It? Let's out
of this, blokles,” suddenly. ' Thin cove
Kaowws too muoch, and"—

W Swele stepped forward, ©1
wihut you, Tow Rogers, npd 'm golng
ta have you. W be quids i your
pockel and not Newgnte™ r

“Slopwe for it, mates! The B2 mou's
volce rapg out. Around the egrper in '
the divection of the Thuwes the Lurly |
tigure of a pollceman appesred i the |
diw Dght.  “That's Lis little gume!”
nnd turued. ~

But John Stesle sprang sovagely for
Ward, Yoo fooll  You'll oot get
pway so easliy! be esclalmed when |
one of the oftiers pag ot o foot, "It |
iripgend Mo Johin Steele's hend struck
the curh violeutly.

For soe momests e lay st then |
e amode ont the face of o pollceman |
Ll ange over il

Ut war o naste el you got, sle"

o lmemd

YT, voals fienr

"Fall¥ Julin Steele wrose, stood
swayliog  Thal mau moe ool es
caje. Do you hear—must oot? As

e wpwke he mode as If 1o rosh for- |
ward The othior lald steady lug Qogers
ol IS aro.

“Huold band a bit, sie” be sald, “Not
alle yoursell.  Desides, they're well

vt of wsight now, No use runulog |
aliee”
Flevle mwoved, grasped  the ralllug

feading up the frout wtep, His brow
theoblbed; o thoussnd darting palons |
shot (hrowgh hia Lirailn, Bot for the
woment these physieal pnngs were |
s nothing.  Disappolutment, sell re-
prmicls woved b To have allowed
Nimselt L go down ke thit—to have |
boen canght by such o sluple 1riek!
Clumsy  clod!  And st o mowment
wlen =

“Pardon toe, zir." the oMeer sald fn o
brlsker tone, “bpl badn't we bLelter
o lu? This, 1 otake ), Is your house,
Yoo efp ook pfier yourself sowewbat
mind afterward deserlbe your assall-
uiitsg then we'll start out to dod and
nelest thom, If posddble,”

Kieelp loosensd his bold on the rall-
g, He appearad now (o bove recovs |
ol hin stretugth, “T'hat's Just what
Iodon't waut You to do. My uitme 1s
Jul Stewle You know of me¥"  And |
i the ather returnsd o respectful af-
frmative, “t W omy desive 1o escape
any totorkety bn this Hikle wmatier, you
nderstupnd ¥ Botbething passed from
Lis b 1o (e pollceninn's,

Walklug quickly np the steps. John
Bleele opened the doar. murpinred »
perfunctory “Goml night™ amd ler bl
el du. But us be wovnied o bis
clintibers some of (he moteut's ex.
wltatlon that hud selzed Lo At sight
of the wan revived,

e b come buck.  He Is bhere=In
Lotwdon, | surely can luy baods on
bbt, B must! bowl"

CHAPTER IX.
A CHANOE OF FRONT.

E found the tank no easy one,

howeser, plthough e went ut

It with by chiractoristie vig.

wr aud energy. Few wen

Kt the seamy side of London better

thnn Jobin Stecle—lts dnrksome wirests |

whd foul nlleys, Ity hovels sud varfous '

babdtations,  And this knowledge be |

utilleed to the best advaniage, alwayws

to B thist By offorts cotwe to naught. |
lelictantly John  Steele concloded
thit the man be souglt bud wade his

wiy wul of Loudou! ot herwise the facll.
Ithew @t Lis vortnnd wors such that

[ and nil that,

» Housdnle apd"'—

beeu alide 1o aftalh A end<fnd what
be desired.  Soberly attired, be nttract-
od 00 vers  purked arteuthon tn the
s, Lireeding spots of the criminnl
v The denfdens  kiew  Johin
Etevle  He bl been there oft belore,

He had on oioenston wesistm) somes of
e with storn gosd mdvioe ur wore
WUl At il sortices. He wias nequaing.
e with these men snd women, bad
Pt o ldrger chinrity for thens than
TR T A ATTY I TR Y T [P Clier
Il v e i B s g n:ﬁl‘ toof
Hiselels wtboiinde nud too thin poerson,
o wetened  little “ondesirable” Qe
el Deoded wlont Lnd  confded 1wt
Lastilon wiis piwtty ot wid be thought
ol sy froa i,

Vrter il this thme that's gone by,

Lie sa¥s 1o me, bitter llke, 'to think &
B cnn eotne baek to Cl) pative ‘ome
withow betug spled on for what ought
long nge to b dend and forgor!” ™

“Whet brovght bim 1o Londen ¥

“oexpect IE was Comesickness, sl
‘E's beon on bad lot, but e bas s Ceart,
urter il 11 was to see In molber ‘e
vame back: the old woman drew ‘I
‘wre. You see, ‘e bad writton ‘er from
forelgn  parts, Lot could never “ear
‘cnise she had moved
noplace where n womat was found™ -

L

“Murdered:” sald the man.  John
Ktevle woan silent.  “And she, ‘Is moth.
er, ‘ad gooe, ‘aviog saved a bit, out
Into »  penceabledike  lttle “nmiet,
where thery weren't no bobbles, only
Instead bits of HBower gardeos  and
bright bloomin' daffy down-dililes, But,

din of the sireet Tl go back with
you at’ —the mter words, lower spo-
ken. the other did pot entoli- “no maft-
ter whit cose!” |

Bir Chitrles and John Steele nrrived
ut Sirathari
I a sleepy looking dell  As the deiver
e down g BEE He whipped o ks
horss auad Hrera iy chupriesd opse the
fowie, swepd  theough the omin thoer-
odghfare and drew op with w fourish
before. the  princlpal  tavern Hir
Clinrles starel wod <tretebed bid legs
Johy Steele gor oy u

“Repmthorn Hotse” e sald 1o ®ir
Clhorkes, b pear om0 Ve iosd
Tor exersine after sittingg so tong sod
shouhl Wke to walk there ™

Ty all menns returied the oflier,
“sluce It your peelveence  Predy
apr to overtdbe you” he went on, after
glving bl guest o few direcione fes
I|n1wlll1,t If you Hoger ower uny polinis
Lof Inreres:

The trap which had twen #ent for
"drew up and the two men sepmted, |
Bir Charles matiled Lriskly down one
| wny. Steele furued to gn the othier

Hoon rowe Before lbn the top of
modest steeple, theén o chinreh, within

Dubuglid with pew. e stepped o,
“Hienlght o across the elinrehyned ™
i wen tor Charles® direction.  John |
Stevle moved quickly down the narrow
path.

Sirathorn House! A noble dwelling,
sWlve mpd groy.  Aud yel ane that

Lt Jesedf with choarming Heghmess |

]I from Jte solld. baronind-lke foundation.
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woman, once well known before the
foarlights, by & one thne chnwpion of

"the rlug—the Frisoo Pet. | thiuk be

was enlled, 1 onew pussied a Wit over
that voe; lnves  gitod It saliew hat on

ThHin IR tniier lay SBIF UWE a4 cout do’ttFou know."
i whot aecY Steele's manter was -

oo luuger HdHferent.

“Then it antracted ¥ou. too, ne an
Invesitgntor ™ wmrmnnsd the captuln
o wogranited tone. “For ‘your book,
Ierlinymy

SN esactly.  Bae yon hnven't yet
ol we” B Kewi akert tone, “why
FOm frkend It 1 e VONE N e
COMBE" I sk b, arhiy bone

Pt b Just I skl Cugiai Fors
sathie, Pislog 10 wWan perliaps & Hitte
Tow siibpibe. b shiviogs ™

Yo woended the teind of this fel
low?y

“The st part of 11 wasn's In Eng-
g wheo 10 RrAt G o med w it

b Wward of 1 rabeed sonie et Lo

atd dettits ey mind, Hosever, |
Aldu't tkuk kb more sbont the cowe
HaEl W o) wiy montlem luter, when
ChUnee mloie Lrew my attention more
Wi down I the coun-
ey, wheo one nlght | bappened to
gt on dhle ot furgotien case of

Used 10 keep the sanctuncy of whose yord old stnes | (b Frisce el whereupou the land-

lord of the g whers | put up lnforw.
ed e that eie of the villagers fu this
Ideutienl Httle town bad  beeg  Libd:
Indy st the place wihere the nfalr oo
ourred.”

“The woman who tostified no one
hud Beon to her place thnt night ex
cop'=  Julin Bteele xpoke slinrply

“Thie fellow?  Quite w0 Capigin

bllwe wie, when Tom come and found | 1p adorned the spot, merged hito the | Forythe walked nponud dovwn. “Now,

unt where she ‘sd changed to if she
‘wdn't gone and shumed off, and all
o 'ud for i peins was the sight of &
wound lu the churchyard.”

“You: whe's burled,” suld John Stecle
thoughi fally, “and all she might have
told about the womnn who wis— e
dored In burted with ber”

“Lut sbe did tell, sir, 81 the tima,™
mivkly, “of the trial™

“lran”™ The vhidtor's tone ¢hnoged.
“If you ean Bod Tem give biw this
aote. You'll e woll patd”—

L oalne aakin’ for that, You gat me
off euny once nnd gove e w NN wrier
I wan et ot~

“Well, well!” 8teele made 8 brusque
gedture. “We all oeed a helplng hand
Bolenlines,"” lie suld, tarnlog away,

Apd that wos as pear as he had
cote 1o atinlnment of his desires,

Sumwer pansed.  Sometimes, the
botter to tHI0k, to plan, to keep hlm-
solf ginded by constant exerclse, be
vepulred to the park, vow negleeted by
fasblon wnd given over to that nebu-
tous quantity of diverse qualithes cull-
el the propile,

“How do you do, Bteele? Just the
mun | wanted to see!”

Near the analn exit toward which
Jolin Steele had  unconsclonsly step-
ped the seund of o Mosiline volee and
the appearanee of 0 well Known stocky
furm Lroke In with sturtling sabropt-
lews on the dark tedn of thought,

“Eeen In pome polnt of law )" went
on Bir Ulgreles. = "Von bonor, belleve
you would have cut me. However,
't mpologlze; you're forgiven!™

“Mogt awmilable of you to say so, Sir
Chailes!™ perfunctorily.

“Notoar alt! Especially ps our meet-
lug I quite apropos,  Oullged to run
up o town on @ little matter of busl-
Lean; but, thauk goodoess, It's done.
Never suw  London  wore  deserbed.
Dlued at the elub, nobody there, Sup-
ped ot the botel, dinlug room empty
Birolled up Meendilly, oot s soul to
b weete Thot 0 b udded, “no one
Wl une Bow seen befors, which s
the same thing,  Bul bow 4 you en-
Joy your teip 1o the continent ¥

“It was oot exactly o teip for pless-
ure” returned the other, with s slight
necent of dconstraint,

“Ah, yew; so | understood, Bt
faney golug to the continent oo busl-
ness!  Ope usunlly goes for—which
remiods e, how would von llke to go
back luto the, conntry with me?”

“IT It s Impossible at the moment
for —

But 8ir Charles seemed not to lsten,
“Devced dull Journey for a man o
ke alone, good deal of It by coach
You'l find a few salmon to Kill, trout
Thivk of the joy of
whipping o streatn after havisg been
wewed up all these wonths 1o the
musty melropolis.  Besides, 1| made a
wager with Jocelyn you wouldn't re-
fure o second opportunity to bask In
Arcadin”  He lnughed, 1 really
conldn't presume to ask him again’
In the way she expressed I, ‘boe If
you enn draw o suticlently eloguent
pleture of the rural atractions of
Steatborn to woo bim from bis beloved
dusty brways you have my porols-
slin to tryt "

“Did whe say that?  John Hteele
spoke quickly, then, “1 am sorry It
Is twpossible, bur” in & low tone,

| “how Is Miss Wray "

“Never better.  Enjoylng every mo.
ment,  dolly party alid all that, | Lord
Here 8lr Charvies
eunmornted u onmber of people.

“Lord Rousdale bn there ¥

“Yes: cooldo’t keep bl away from
Btratborn  House pow,” be laughed.
A% 0 matter of fuct. bhe haw asked my
permlssion o= ‘There!™  Sir Charles
stopped.  then (nughed . agnlu with o
little embarrassment. *1've searly tet
the eut out of the bLong."

Johu Bieele spoke uo word. His face
wis wet, limmovable.

*w¥uu wean be hox propossd for ler

Band, and she"—Breele neeimed to speak.

with ditoulty—"hus consented r*

“Well, oot exactly,  She appears
commpldbsaut, os it were,” he suswered
“But, really, | shouldu't huve mention-
ed the watter nt all, Qulte premuiure,
you understund?  Let's suy oo more
about 1t Awd=what was It you suld
whout golng bock with ey

SYes k) Johin Hteele, st a wud-
den  sirengith aud  energy  (bat Bl
Clinrles wilghr privibnte (o e desire
Por wit e bl P uniderstood plove e

Cldndsenpe.  Bebind, the forest, n dark
line, peuchled itself sgolost the bloe
horleon, Nefore the anclent stone pile

| lny m nobie pork.

Lamg the wan lokel  Throngh II
falut vell of wilvt turret nivd lower

|-|ml'emd, strong lues of wasonry v)-

Cbrited. Waverlng ax In the spell of

it optien! Wiaston, the structure might
bave weemwd byt n Bgment of Imagina.
tion or oue of those fanciful cistles
(sung by the Ellzabetban brotherhood
of powts,  Dhd the lmage vccur to John
Bieele? Did be feel for the time, de.
(upite otber  disquieting,  exur
thoughts, the subtle enchantment of
the weene? The mivutes passed. He
| did not move,

“You fod It to your liking?”

A volee, fresh, gay, luterrupted.
With n great start, be turned,

Jocelyn Wray, for It was she, Inagh-
ed; wo nbworbed had he been, he bad
Eﬂﬁt beard ber light footstep on the
gross belilnd,

His face chooging. “Entirely!™ he
monaged to say., Aod then, “l-did
not know you were near.'

“No? But | could see that, Cone
fess,” with secent u litle derleory, *)
stirtled you '

Hhe looked nt bl curtously,  “Slall
we wilk oo toward tbe bouse |
weut down loto the town thiukiug to

ad 1 b w few errands, on necoust
of @ children's fete we are plannlog,
reached the tnvery after e hnd gone.”

Bbe stepped lnto the path wading
from the churchyard; it was narrow,
s she wallied before bl

“I'he others went huntiong.” she sald,

Hhie stepped gquickly  from  the by-
way Iuto the maln rond,  “There It
" owhe suld, pointing with o swall
white tnger.

He woved now ot ber side, At the
entrpnce, brond, huposiug, she poused,
A thousand perfues seetied wafied
from the garden; the rustiing of gl

ad wings fell on the senses ke falut
eadences of musie,

Within the stately bouse. near u re-
cessed window at the front, a man
wtood at that moment reading a letter;

Hhall be down 0 see you moon. Cuase
]ewmll on; lnke nearly ell complete, In-
| volve w new and bewlldering possibility
| Have discovered the purpose of B's vielt
1o the continent. It wus—

Lord Itonsdale perused the words
wxpectantly.

“Ho that was IL" be sald to himsell
slowly, 1 might bave known" -

Vulees without enught his sitention;
he glanced quickly through the win
dow. Joeelyn Wray aod John Steele
were walking up the marble steps,

CHAPTER X.
A CUNTEST,
FEW days passed, The usual
round of pastinies luseparable
from bouse poriles served (o
while sway the hours, Other
guests urrived, voe or two weot, Lord
lonsdale bod grected Jobin Blesly -
functorily; the otber's mnnoer was
lkewlse mechunleally courtecus, It
could pot very well bave been other:
wise;, o number of people were peur,

A ralny spell put o stop to outdoor
diversions, The wecond morning of
| the dork weather discovered two of
the guests b the ouk paoeled swokiog
rooi of Strathory House,

"Bellove 1 shall run over to Gep |
| mauy  very soun, Steele” wald For-
| uythe tw the lnwyer.

“ludeed ¥

“Yeu; capltal cuse coming oo In the
criminal courts there®

“And you don't want to miws it, Fer
oy the ™ 1

UNot 1D Wenkfiess of mine, as you
know. Most people look 1o novels or |
plays for eotertainmest; | od wine |
o the real deamn, unfolded every day
In the conres of Justioe

dvbin Breele watchiod o young lad ap-
proach ontslde,  He waved s pager 1o |
his tand wod called with eosy famil- |
arity toon bouserahd In an upen wis-
dow v l

“‘Petegrnm from London, o™

The slienve thnt followed was agnin
Lroken by Coaptaln Porssibe's volee:
“here are vine or (wo Teoires T dhis
Geartan affale that rewbnd e of no-
othier Pose wote yeirs gk -obe of |
our owne-thnt lterestod e
| =ARY" The lrtener's tone wias only
polltely Interrogniory

“A enwe dn Londaon- perliaps yon
Wave heard of Ity The uMeder of &

mest my wocle,” she explalived, bt |

i e ——t e ————

“A At couteat with the folls, a
fenciug bout!  dood excluimed For-
wihe

dovelyn Weay  walked aver to the
Erougs, wnd Porsythe Tollowed.

“Brave, Dogad ! A sumber of
peopbe sl

“hie s W
Wittt s e o ey

SN0l we Pust! Here are gibers."

T Lomalnie  waked  srvand
with s volld stlie. His glince spgue
Iy s doten Meeele nd Capinin
Foraythe,

WU e ol lnugled e Intter,
SNy Hbe, dopt you kegw, siuce
b Jodniend thve pod b Yt

“HHowever,  there's  Sreele”  Eir
Churies, plpe T laod, returied

“hho yob e thie rolls, My Sresle?™
nsked Jooelyn Weny,

He moved forward.  Lood NMonsdile
stood pvae ek, beodlug over with @
slgntly paopietary wle

1= Btewle looked st them, “Only
nolirrie”

I you st ey concluslons with
Laornd ltonsdi e enlied o 8ir Charles,
AR vieler uver the rest e must
wiect nll comers”

“Nothlug to be put out by belng
beuten by Rousdale” futerposed an
obwerver,  “Had the reputative of be-
Ing one of the best swordsinen ou the
continent: os oven bhed, | belleve,”
with u laugh, “obe or two little af-
falrs of bonoe™

“Honor?™  Steelp's  ginonee  swung
aronnd, played brightly on the noble-
. v

The intier's face renmined jmpay

Now |Ih rewand!

e
e

BHE LOOKED AT

'd wlwnys bad o Hede theary
never ger out of my il one sentence
this pour, lgnorunt folow uttersd ot
the triel.  Secui s 11 could romem
ber o mon's fuee, o stenuger's, that

| looked loto wmine that nlghit, your logd-

ship, Lot | alo't exnctly
‘Aln’t  exactly  cocksure” "
Captaln  Forsythe,  “That's  wha
cuught we, Would a man not telling
the trurh be not quite vocksure,” or
woulil bie testify to the Face s o foeg ¥

“IM'm! Very Interesting, Forsythe
Verr Ingenlons.  Quite plausible ™

“Phe Bndlndy's testhimony vxeluded
e Fgee, mmde I a Aguseut of ou liag-
Tuation disordensd by detok.”  Coaptaln
Forsythie waved his boud airby.

“You went to sev this womwan ¥’

“Ouk o cnrloshi e, and found sbe was,
ludeed, tie wame person.  She seemed
quite $ and feebide. 1 talked with her
ahout ae bour that day, Tried In
every woy o get bor to remember shie
b possialy lor I some other porson
that wight, but"—

“Buty”

“Lless you, she stuck o ber wtory,”
lnugbed Captain Forsytbe, "Conlin't
wove ber o o Ouwe of the Usten-
ve's avins fell to s wides bis bond
Closed bard, tQualre bowled over wy
Hole theory, don't yon kbow Of
courve | told wmpself It dido't matier.
The pn vunvicted was goue—drown.
@l

A wbirilh wldsele smote (e o, Bteele's
glance turued o the whikdow,  The
Ly, baviog ocliversd  Dis  uessage,
D deft the doce, With Hps pekered
o the Jond oud loperfect rendition of
W poplar dlireet aoelody Be was ke
Jug Ube woy thieugh the gromnds, dne
velunturily the wann's ok ldersd on
Bl A belegrog from Lomdon?  For
whom ¥

“Heg pardon!™ A footmun stood In
the duoorway YRl Charles'  cowptl-
wents o the geatomen, and will they
I ol enotgh o Jolo ity In wroory
bl ¥

John Steele tooed quickly (o the
servant, so gulckly o close obseryer
uilght have fuuchsal e welcomed the
luterruption.  “Caj taln Forsythe's and
Mr.  Sieele's  couplibents to Sir
Churles,” b @bl st onee, “and say It
wilh ghve them plisisare (o comply "

A Breete aud Lils companion, jogeih-
or whth Jueelyn Wray, who hind Jolowi
thets, entered the semory bl sounds
of merrinient atd apilnuse grosted the
eur,

cuokanrme’

Canli

répetted | manner,

M CURICTBLY.

AV e Tl A AT el Y ssll
wing L The Bbes tlin Toblowsg
might buve been constroed ws o cual
lepige.  John Steele  tosspd gslde i
ot

Ronvdale's eyes suddenly tarrnwed
Expectiucy  mmde  Mselt el o Bis
TArONt you golng to roll up

your sleeve®™ he awked softly. “Uso
| ally Hod 0 ghves gredter esdom of
l Woveent yself.'”

“Perlinps you dre right,” Sreele sakd
coally, nud, following the noblvman’s
eximple, be pashed bock his sleeve
The netlon revedivd the spheodid arm
of e perfectly troloed athivte. mork-
vl huwever, by o groat seor extend-
Ing from just sbove the wrist to the
elbow,

“lod  Jub thit. Steele!™ eried  Sir
Charies.  “Looks ns If It might hve
been imnde by un Afrkean spear!™

“Not Jolin Steele saalled, .

Lord  Tonslale  breathed  quickly
“Nevent wound, 1 should say.”

“Not very olil,” sald Juhn Stevle,

“If thwre's 0 good story back of It
we'll live it later” Captuin Foraythe
remurked,

Thelr bindes crossed.  MRoopsdale’s
wupploness of wrlst nod arm. bis cold
wteadiness. combined with a knowl-
eldge of wany Hoe artifices, bad al
roudy mode bl a Mvorite with those
of the meh who cnred 1o boek thelr
oprlotons with odd pounnds,

“Pen 1o five!” voe of the men near
fer enlled out Jovially, “Odds on Rous-
dale!  Any takers

“Donet™
b Jocelyn saw Johu Stesle draw bim-
walf ek wharply just in twe. She nlso
fancled o vew, omivons gloam o s
oyes.  Its demesnor upderweut an
abrupt chang It loosdale's quick:
niess wis catlike the other's movemenis
had vow all the swifiness anid grace
of o panther,

“flollo!  Through the swishing of
stecl she heard agaln the man st her
shile pxclgim, wake some lnughlng re
muek, “Perbaps 1'd bettér hedge”—

It even as Lig spoke, with n flercer
thiviing swod purrying of bindes, the
endd e A sadden rresistible move
went of Jobu Stesle’s ura and the o,
Iletunn's Glnde ciattersd to the Hoor,

“Egnd! 1 pever saw oanything prets
PCOMIE Clhiarles came forward qulck.
Mt your mateb thar thise, Rons-

“Fliar time, yes!" he drowled,
Steele Land blselr walkips =i

Jucelyn Wruy townrd the window,
Acrows e room w footlman now ap
proached Lord Ronsdnle and extended
" osalver

Jolin Steelew ghitee Buubed tawned
flosdale,  Thé wlegiam, then, Lud
been for— e wiw an  Inscrutable
sinlle crows the nobleman's face.

A door elowed quietly as Lord Rons-
date wen ot
| The ufiernon of thit snme diy there
arrived ut the villuge of Stratborn
fom London n dis reet lookiug Birtle
i whio descending ot the Goldsn
Lion, was shown to s private sitting
tooii ol the second story.  In about
an bour e wis Jolned by Lord Runs-
dule [

Sl =be spoke quickly="1 faney
Fou bave n Witle somethlug to tell we,
| M Gt ¥
| A Mitle womething? *  The latter
| rublwd s bnods. <More than u it-
[ tle!  The special Ingquiry which your
fordship entloned Just as he wos
teaving my office proved for & tlme
wost (Nusive”

“You wmeat the olject of John
Stwele's visit 1o the continent ¥ 1
“Exactly,  And. the object of rthat
vinit solved, | bave now a mitter of
grentest linportubce (o communionte,
wo lnportant it could only be Inparted
Ly word 8f mouth.” The polive agent

spoke busiily sud woved bearer,
“lpleed! You bave reached a con-
clusion, one thol you sought o re-
Ject perbinps, Lut that wouldo't be dis-
virded " |
Mr. Ginett Jlooked at him earnestly.
“You dou't mean~t len't posaible that
you knew ull the while?”

“hat un stiet ot the beginolng.”
“Frue, your lordship” Mr. Glllett
swillowed.  "As your lordship s
nware, we were fortunste enough In
the begluulyg to Aod out through oar
weent In Tawmanla that Jolin Kteele
vt b (bt place 1o on Nirtle rading
webuwimner, the Laota Do of Poris
wouth: thnt e bod s rescusl from
Eotins anelrmed reef, or Ivle, on Dee
200 sowe thiree yeavs before.  The =pot,
by  longhiode sl ltiiode, ks
thivtigh wn wdd colueldenes, s pace
Woaere the Laia Nelsou vt e Tate”
“A volpeldencr ol il e
sobletann. “Dut at thin stage ey
reanoning  you  rovulbed  that all ow
board  woere smbarked b the ghip's
boats and reached civilization, esoep
feamsilily "=

“A few of my  charges  bhetvisen
decks: A bod b of aciy bemes Ve
ELoEy oF detin Sosele’s pod g went on
Nivo aliltere s ol by Blneslr, was
well known o Thsimmn & lowyer
Ly professiont. e id been prisseuger
on W et vessel, the Mary Ver
non of Halthmiore, Uotied Stntes,  This
vessel, Hige (e Lord Nelson, il cowe
to grief AN of those ly Julin Steele's
Bont Bl prerisliod wxeepd blin Sowe

Tering.  Others nd K A bele fellows
I o Trenzy  Belng of soperh pliysigue,
buving een through  woch physioal
trining” < the  listener wtirred do bl
clider="te wiopugd W survive, o
reich the litthe s, where, neev-lus
W bis swtory, be remloed slnost o
yeur™ -

“A year? Then he set foot In Tas-
wt b sbout four years after the Lurd
Nelwon wept dowin” obsersed the wo-
Llemnn, & carious glitter in hiv eyes.
“Four yeurs ufter” e repested, ace
ventiug the lust word.

UNuch were the detalls gathered In
Tuwmanin,” answersd the police sgent

o o wakl Lol Tonsidnle,

“From the mnte of the Laura Deane,
the sebooner ol rescoed blin from
e Isle. aud ovoe of ber crew whom
I tmpaged 1o loeste al Plywoutl, as
I huve Informed your lordship by ler !
ter” answersd  Mro Gl “These
wen uow furndsh lodglugs 10 seamen
utd incidemally  shongbol o few of
themn for dublons crafe, Both of them,
the wute wwd the sallor, recalled the
wun of foe bearing  and  education
whom they foumd on the Hire isle, a
wOre of tireek stutie, balf clothel in
PR, w0 G speti, whe tde lils jwer-
sonilley felt ar onee on these sitpie, |
Iguorant tellows, At the spring ob the
Wethe  ihind thie seamwn Glld thwelr
wuter Lutts This kegt thein seversl
doys, mixing lbor with  skylorking,
during whn v e oune of twan pleked |
up st g - pouch werked  with
nondle”

Wlikel wast”

Mr GHletnt eaned forward, spoke
aliy s Lard Hetisalabe stareg siraight |
whed O coure,” e suld; ol
et

Pl b wlll pontees, siarthind, pag-
dled e cuntimmdd the podhse ngent
LR B0 e 0 b a doren diiTer
ot wuys  Then 0 was st the line
of wpeclsl lnvestigation belped.  Joliy |
Steele's outing 1o whivh you dirstsl
wy wiivntlon was s o the cons
i tnent,  After o good dedd of s we |
discovered that be vislted o certuin
Inrge ballding In Parls

“Phix W o omn dospection of the
teuuurs, They proved of all sortw ansd
Kltds, ‘Pl pliaew wors o beelilve Lo
dreds of people ettersd nnd left every
doy, AU Hhls thue | bopgwened oo wn
e duow perlodbeal shout wome e
winrknble work tn o cectnin Hoe by a |
high viasd wmedienl specinlist,  Here s
Phas paragesph.

Lovd Bowsddude took the slip of paper |
the othwr Doded bl ol briedy book-

wd ot e "You visived 1his person ¥
I YW, wi biN otlice address wins mons
l thoued ws Wwlig In the large bullding

wa were lntereated fu Bol ot e wse
went 1 had oo susplelon thiar dobn |
Btoold's pllgringe to Marks could buve
biwns for Lhe puirpuse of consulllng”~ |

Al elient spiscinlist fu (e Hoe of
eetnon b et ris” vesd the ooble |
M, gloneing ot the wlip of paper, “or
mtlier distigurcients” —

S st oy bord He bs dis- |
cartlog hopws than yuu ure' = i
“huows?  Yeno e found that uut

(UL S TURRA R U TR

]

L gowe wid throngh A birsa und saf- !

} whilte Bugwes;

B et he cubllex vl et dares
to denve London, whote gt o0t s
clinnees ure wtier fin v '

Patd Bubiesr = oo te bag

Wiy Y
pot nereeabie, “Whel oo noami e
voie ol s When e e el
climpes, Do wes o s

SAWHeH Y T ol o 0 s Tuiies
expressed vagie wWoloivi s wiken

B LT b 0 CWOrRBRE N e e s =i
deuty - “n woman oF oo

ik there wanyibithe o @ rod Bale B
wll et aeknd Lot svvad v

“Ohuly v Ui, wad LE Ay Bove ne
ediiing on the case,  Some one Who
bs fiol  Gewn seen lis Thiese parts io
yoars the vl vndedsson of e e
lady where e Germrd  minrider o
enered s Deen ek o Lamdow sl
Brewt's looking for D, for what poiy
pawe 1 doit kuow o The Bulivingi
woved gquickily  Hut te besi o founo
Bhin -yet Apparently the fellnw ook
wlorne knowing the polle agent might
want b, i vanishied agnin”

Lord  Mousdile  wolwtened  hils s
then got up and walked back and
forth.

“| have moade my plaos” he foally
wild. “ALd- 1 lntend W ack”

“Where?"

“Here, and at otice™

———
CHAPTER X1,
HEVELATIONS

IGAT at  Strathorn  House.

Jolin Stvele walked slowly on

the Ltoud stone Laleony to-

ward the ballroom, ‘T'here he

had sopped: then, stepplog to the Lnl
ustrade, he stood looklng off.  ‘The
nlght was warm. o the sky sture

wseaved teylig o matotain thelr places
between dark, foatlog clonds.  ‘The
sound of musle was walted from wit
fo. John Swele lstened. They w
beginnlng once more to _dum.
stepped toward the window nud paus-

el His evis weemed searching the

tromg  “Thex found what they sought
—a wlonler, erect form, the gown soft,
whitte, like fonm; a face anlmated, joy-
uli, Purﬂlhﬂlhl only, however, he
mw the ptitul features; then ns
Jocelyn turped In the dapce around
ber walst glimpsed a black band tip-
ped by wlender wasculloe Angers:
ubove, a cynlcal countenance. Or was
it all eyuleal nowt A brief ginuce
sbowed more thun the habliual ex.
pressivn, & sedulounnioss, some passion
ate  fewllng Lard  Rousdnle's  look
sovmisd omee nore to sny ge Leld nod
clalioesd bor—that she was bis or soon
would e

The bwstents pasred A distant buze
replaeed melody —the humnn warmur,
the sevuplog of wivlugs.  From the
forit came w Farawuny ery, the el
anchioly sound of woile wod ereuture
He eonthoted mo banless, then sudden
Iy wihled swility.

I s you, Mro Nreple
NoOung. 2N, Aounded  aear
Wy caie towand lilin
shiotldirs Manted o wiilte senef
bove womme out Tor the feeshine. ot
e pardops  Alihengh s mlded
St #andb b T e e sevlude yone
sell fromn 1he mgdding erowad.”

“Nar*

Dl s oote the strangeness of thy
loak shie sl 1o bnve surprisel ou
v faee?  Her own glance grew an
e instunt slighily pmzeled pod shivw
o0 w pessiog constrmint. Then b
mangner tecwme Hgh ssmin. “Noo Es
peclolly ma=  You are aving womaor
row. | believer” r

Y e teied 1o spenk In conve
homml vones, et Bis o svwoeryed fron
the gracefol denre with ts dim, while
Hines thot clinogesd sud Botiersd o L
Fuint brenih of wie, sivaling o ety
by thew aid anay. My tlie is ol
oiot ol alboitd perlsd of )
bt Eiystom? he il woghed
B ve et foved pyself bbensely - gaoel

A vulee
Jiwwlyn
Prowm b
“ym

| torw ) desorve "

“Ihive yout'  She glilieed ot bl
A fker of BRI el thie seong
fuiw :

T s diMenlt for bl o spoik.,
Fluahs e #anl

*EoLive blivted of Frsotten (he
Pl with o stighit fnugl Vol vone
grutnbaring  yon bl wlwe word ®
Or Lond Bolisadnte - be, 1 believe, s the
i 1 b o eaiin il

“Coangrnimloied 1 Her  tiw wnd
changed,  gromn el s sl
wraspedd e stone booonsd e, it e

foreed o winlle o bis (s
Imaglne who s storisd - why  sou
spenk (s Lord Bopsdile I8 ny ol
friend of my gbety wid wilve, s gt
that b ol You wre onlsiaken ™

UMimtukent Phe word broke frow
Wl gubekly,  The stralned expropsion
of bis fuve guve wiy o sootber he
could 1 coneval

“Goodby ™ be suld slowly. “1 am
leaving rather wnrly u the worplug. |
Rl ot wee you agaln:”

“Godby—at lvast uutll we weet do
Lopdun,” shie eoded lighuly,

St miny oot b,

“Why, you wre ot thinklyg of de
werting gour diugy wetropalisy”

ITe i not nimwer

DI Al petllze b was suying good
byt her for all thiier Sl dgld ler
Bead Whehwer, promsed Gor lips Wiguny
Closers thelt ghie sought fo withidrn w
bt homd. but be, as brdly  Knowiige
what e did or ylehlbog o sudden, I
reslutible peptntion, chisged for au o
stnt the sl Bugers closer.  They
sedmid o guiver i ils

dJobin  Steele beonthiod  dooply  He
coutinoed tu pesard ver, so filr, se
Leantiful,  Au lusiant nod be bont, A
brwstth ur Bin s swepn tiy deiioate
P b gt b,
Eler o swutg Laek seninst (e culd
Btone, O ey hrvast sotietlipg Lirlght,
wn ornmmwent,  Quttensd Boegine seill
Behlod: w tird ollvped. oy Hlnnce
turged towsnd s batbromm

ul"_

Other  voleen. oo werey. enming
frut v of the o Frenel) winduws

I vunuot

T Tt

e —
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